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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


T Is POSSIBLE to be very sharp and clever, and yet to be behind the times. 
| If you wish to find a man in such case, look at Mr. D. B. Hill, now 

Governor of the State of New York. Mr. Hill is what is known as a 
smart man. He isa politician born and bred. He is really intelligent 
and clever, and by no means a bad executive officer. Indeed, if he had a 
few of the moral qualities which he probably despises, he would be an 
excellent public official. Perhaps this assertion ought, in justice to Mr. 
Hill, to be qualified by the statement that we suppose he does not possess 
these qualities only because he has carefully refrained from showing that 
he possesses them, and because he has clearly shown that he despises them. 
But a man who undertakes to serve his State — which is the same thing, 
in kind, as serving his country —and who shows that he can not rise 
above mean and narrow considerations of partisanship and personal ag- 
grandizement, must be taken at his own valuation. He may be at heart 
a broad-minded patriot; he may know how to do better than he does; but 
we must judge him as he shows himself. 


* 
* 


ae 

Our readers know, we think, that we have no liking for the great 
American fashion of depicting a political antagonist as the embodiment 
of all that is base, and describing a political ally as a man without fault. 
We have had much to say, in these columns, of Mr. James G. Blaine — 
much to say to his discredit. But we have never represented him as the 
devil in disguise, as a man possessed of an unholy desire to ruin his coun- 
try and bring starvation on her people. We have said of him only what 
we think of him —that he is a shallow and showy man, who holds a lax 
code of morality; whose political record is worse than doubtful; whose 
character is such that we can not regard him as a proper man for any im- 
portant public office. We have also had much to say of Mr. Grover 
Cleveland, and mostly in the way of praise. But we have not told our 
readers that Mr. Cleveland is an infallible and impeccable statesman. 
We think that he is an able, honest, high-minded man, with enough 
breadth of mind to raise him above the politician, and to make him truly a 
statesman — not infallible or impeccable; but a statesman — an honest 


statesman. 


* 
* * 


It is better, we hold, to judge public men in this same common-sense 
way in which we should judge our humbler fellow-citizens, It is easy to 
lash one’s self into a fever of enthusiasm over a political candidate — but 
it is not sensible, In the long run it is better to look for the truth, and 
to stick to it, once found. Therefore, let us speak of Mr. D. B. Hill as 
we find him. We will not call him a fool or a madman, or a thief, or a 
black-hearted enemy of his country. He may not be any of these things, 
and yet he may be unfit for high public office. If he. is narrow-minded, 
if he is self-seeking, if he has a low idea of his duty to the community, he 
is a man to be condemned and opposed, when his aspirations exceed the 
measure of his capacity. In other words, it is not for a politician to 


attempt a statesman’s work, 


* 
* 


* 

And Mr. Hill is a politician and nothing else; and he has no greater 
possibilities in him. He has neither breadth nor depth. He is a shar> 
man; but he is sharp because he is narrow. Expediency is his only guide. 
In his political career, he lives from hand to mouth. He seeks advance- 
ment by throwing a little sop, here and «here, to each “‘class” of voters 
of whose existence he is cognizant; and he recognizes those only whose 
claims are presented by his associates among the professional politicians. 
To the existence of all others he is blind, because he can not see far 
enough—and this short-sightedness was born in him. One instance is 
enough to prove this—his action in the matter of the Saturday Half- 
Holiday Bill, which he suggested and approved to win the favor of the 
“‘ working class.” 

* ? * . 

This bill, passe by the last legislature, and signed by Governor Hill, 
made Saturday of each week a half-holiday. That is, it shut up the 
banks at twelve o’clock on Saturday — the closing day of the week. It 
had no other effect. It did not benefit the ‘ working class.” Employers 
did not hail with delight the idea of paying six days’ wages for five-and- 


a-half days’ work. They could not pay full wages and lose one-twelfth 
of the work they paid for—and they did not. The workingman to-day 
has his choice between working six days for six days’ pay and working 
five days and a half for five-and-a-half days’ pay. It is easy to guess what 
is the workingman’s choice. 
* 
* * 

This was Mr. Hill’s scheme to gain the support of the workingmen. 
It gives us a chance to estimate the size of Mr. Hill. To win the “‘ laborers’ 
vote” he was entirely willing to inflict annoyance upon the whole mer- 
cantile community. He had no thought of the bankers’ vote, of the 
merchants’ vote, of the clerks’ vote, of any of the thousands of voters who 
were inconvenienced and absolutely wronged by the taking of three of 
the busiest hours of the business week out of the calendar. He saw a 
chance to put in his bid for popularity among one set of people, and it 
never occurred to him to inquire whether a much larger set of people 
might not suffer for his action. P 

£ 

Every man has his measure. Mr. Hill gave us his when he signed 
the Saturday Half-Holiday Bill. He is smart. He is sharp. He is a 
practical politician. But any man who thinks that Mr. D. B. Hill can 
step into Grover Cleveland’s shoes does not know the difference between 
a five-cent piece and a gold dollar. 


It is impossible to commend the “‘green goods” men as estimable 
citizens. They are certainly dishonest; their craft is nefarious; they are 
odd and original scoundrels; but they are scoundrels, all the same. And 
yet they are virtuous and high-minded, when we consider them in com- 
parison with their victims. Of the professional blackleg we expect no 
more than that he shall be a professional blackleg. But of the respectable 
citizen who lives in the odor of sanctity we expect something better than 
that he shall leave rural calm for the bustling city for the purpose of buy- 
ing counterfeit money or bills printed from plates stolen from the Gov- 
ernment safes. We sinful folk of New York well may wonder when we 
see Deacon Perkins of Mouth-of-Dog — or whatever the name of his 
habitat may be — coming hither on so un-diaconal an errand. Our won- 
der well may grow when we learn that the Deacon is the chosen guardian 
of his county’s funds. And perhaps we are not to blame if we think that 
we are better off with our plain professional rogues than are the innocent 
rural regions with their sanctimonious sinners in broadcloth coats of the 


cut of 1859. 


ABOUT THE X-MAS PUCK PRIZE PUZZLE. 


The time for sending in answers expired February 1st, and the result, 
which we warrant to prove an astonisher, will be announced in the next 
number of Puck, which see. 








A DREADFUL PREDICAMENT. 


*©O, dear me, what shall T do? My shoe-string has come untied, and 
there ’s that dreadful Anthony Comstock just behind me!” 
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THe Mam or Murray Hitt. 


AINT VALENTINE, Saint Valentine! 
S I love a maid of New York town, 
And every day, on my homeward way, 

She walks the Avenue down. 
At five o’clock, dear Saint, she goes 

Tripping dow n Murray Hill, 

And the hands of the clock in the old brick spire 
Stand still, stand still, stand still! 





Saint Valentine, Saint Valentine! 
Oh, could you know how fair a maid — 
- So trim of dress, and so gold of tress, 
You ’d know why I’m afraid, 
I see her pass, I smile and bow, 
As I go up Murray Hill, 
And I say to a foolish hope of mine: 
Be still, be still, be still! 


Saint Valentine, Saint Valentine! 
Oh, could you see how close her gown 
Binds tight and warm about her form, 
This maid of New York town, 
You ’d know a mountain would to me 
Be less than Murray Hill, 
If only around her my arm could slip, 
And she ’d stand still, stand still, 


* i - —. Saint Valentine, Saint Valentine! 
| e “oF - j/ : She is so fair, so rich, so great, 
' 7 I have no right to think what might 

“i / Be this poor clerk’s estate. 

gs / And yet the bells in yon brick spire, 

- As we pass on Murray Hill, 

They ring, they ring—she ’s not for me— 
‘And still — and still — and still- 
H. C. Bunner. 





A SOFT ANSWER. 


From To 
Hacker M. CuatFIeELD, 
Merchant Tailor. Terms Cash. 


Dear Sir: I send herewith statement of your account. Can you not, 


after this length of time, send check to balance the same? 
Resp’y, H. M. Cuarrieco. 


New York, Feb. 5th, 1888. 


Mr. Park Muncer, 
New York. 








Hacker M. CuatFieLp, 
Merchant Tailor. ‘Terms Cash. 
Dear Sin—or rather, dear old Hack: 

Your kind favor of three months ago is at hand, and, although it is 
now high time for bed, and I really ought to go, I can not resist the temp- 
tation of sending just a little note in reply. I am 
glad to hear of the continued good health of your 

family —for I gather from your not mentioning 
them that they are in splendid case, What 
a blessing this is! 
It is very cold. Winter has in- 
deed settled down upon us. In a 
poet’s words — 


tes, Fak a 


ie 


Out of doors the winter weather 
Has contended with the summer 
And his cold and wind together 
Have made out to freeze and 
numb her! 


This seems very hard, very hard. 
It is. But so is everything else in 
winter here. You must not take it to heart too much. For fear you 
will, though, I throw in a sweet verse on summer, which will make your 
heart-strings ring merrily again: 
Not much longer will the old oak 
Hold the bird’s-nest, will he, nill he; 
For the boy will throw the pail-yoke 
Which will knock that bird’s-nest sill — ee. 


It is now snowing hard, and it begins to look as though we would 
really have quite a snow. But I don’t mind. I like snow. How deep 
did you ever see the snow, Hack? 


You will doubtless think it funny 
That a genius such as I am 

Should so sorely lack for money — 
England, Russia, Greece and Siam! 


Oh, I remember! JI had something to tell you; we are getting up a 
Shakspere Club in our set, and you know how it is, Hack; of course you 
know — well, all the fellows want to 
take the role of Shakspere. But, of 
course, you know, you must be right at 
home in Shakspere clubs, 


But I'll tell you my excuses 

Why my payments are not quicker; 
Money has so many uses — 

And regard the tax on liquor. 





Everything is booming along in 
first-rate shape. I am feeling good and 
getting fat. I should hardly have dared 
to write you, had I not been royally 
happy and content. For I see by the 
tone of your letter that you are inclined 
to the morbid. But I am getting fat, 
really fat. | am awful fat. If I thought 
anything would really brace you up, 
and give you a more sanguine view of 
things, | would devote this whole letter 
to simply telling you how fat I am. But 
perhaps I shall accomplish all that is 
possible, if I just tell you I am mon- 
strously fat. 

I hardly like to hint of a matter 
which has been some time in my mind, 
but you must pardon me if I abuse an 
old friend’s privilege, and ask you if 
you are not growing a little avaricious? 
I dread to think that you are, and that 
the evil is increasing with the years, It 
seems to me that you were not half so 
anxious for that three hundred dollars 
four years ago, as you are to-day. Per- 
haps this is the illusion of a friend’s 
affection, but I fear not. 


Branican.— Hould on! 
sthrike here? 


for a job again. 


ANOTHER KIND OF STRIKER. 


Don’t ye know the min are on 


Rourkxe.— So am Oi, mesilf! 

Branican,—Thin, why have yez got de cotton hook? 
Rourke. — Sure, Oi’m goin’ to sthrike the ould man 
Oi ’ve been a fool long enough! 
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A SOUTH-WEST BREEZE. 


Frankuin Mitts (ordering the cigars at a popular café). 
—What’s your brand, Jack? 

Jack Sreares (from Texas, between gulps).— Cross an’ 
arrer in diamond on right haunch, an’ left horn-tip sawed off! 


Just five years ago to-morrow 
I pronounced my Soph oration, 
And its subject was the ‘‘Sorrow 
Which accrueth to a nation 


From a money-loving spirit.” 


I assure you it was a powerful effort, It showed the hollowness, the 
vanity, the perilousness, if you will, of the Pursuit of Gain. I wish you 
had been there to hear. Few escaped the logic of my discourse. There 
were bright, earnest-eyed young men in the audience; there were poets, 
scholars, stroke-oars and first-basemen present, and of them all, only one 
first baseman is worth a cent to-day! They saw the evil of pursuing 

money, and they resolved not to pur- 
sue it. It was all that could be asked 
of an audience, and I, for my part, 
gave them my word that money would 
never pursue them. | Oh, Hack, had 
you but been there! 
As I said, it is time for bed. 
Bonne nuzt, old hoss. How is business? 
Write, as your leisure permits, to 
Yours with love, 
Park Munger, 


per J. Fisk, Jr. 


T MAKES A man age wonderfully to 
tell him he’s a pill; and, at the 
same time, if you compliment him on 
his business ability, he will give you a 
cigar out of his second-story pocket. 
What are you going to do about it? 


‘ 
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FRENCH PROFESSOR of boxing has 

arrived in New York, and will 
give a series of exhibitions prior to 
his engagement with Maillard as a 
candy packer. 


YOUNG MAN named Bartlett, who 
is widely known for his polite- 
ness and wit, never calls his father 
the ‘fold man” or ‘‘governor,” but 
always speaks of him as Bartlett Aére. 


ADE OUT OF HOLE CLOTH — Porous 
Plasters. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 





HEUMATISM H, PUCK, ESQ.— Dear Sir: 

Won’t you please put your dear little footsy 
tootsy down on the disagreeable fad, which the 
funny writers have caught, of signing their 
names, in great big letters, to their effusions? It 
takes away all pleasure on reading a really good 
thing to bump up at the end against P/KELY 
H. MANN, PHILIP H. IRISH, or some such 
signboard. It has the same effect that the in- 
fernal patent medicine doctor’s name has on the 
irate victim. 

And now the “‘she poets,” as Southey calls 
them, come giggling into line, and after reading 
a very pretty verse or two, MADELINE 5S. 
FERRYBOAT knocks the stuffing out of the 


dreamy trance into which the imagination has 


> 


been steered; or LEONORA HANK PANK 


shows us that she can be funny, too, just like a 
man. 

What we want is the fwz. We don’t want 
fact, as per Harrupper’s Drawer, and we don’t 
want the personality of the writer thrust upon 
us, any more than we want to know if he has 
the rheumatism, or if certain vegetables can not 
be assimilated by him. 

Such is the effect of a smirking self-com- 
placent /EFFERSON H. BRICK at the end 
of light literature. Such is the finding the col- 
lar-button and the hair-pin in the tranquilizing 
mince-pie. « 

When these really talented ladies and gentle- 
men can come within a mile or two of the bril- 
liant, graceful, elegant, scholarly wit of V. 
HUGO DUSENBURY, they might venture on 
a Nom, &c., with a few capitals; but, in the 
meantime, remembering that the real worth of 
an article is too often inversely in proportion to 
the square acre of name, content themselves 
with ELLEN, PETE or Q. 

And your petitioner will ever pray: 

Wraith of LYD/A H. P., 
by Quinks, Attorney. 


[While we do not agree with the writer of 
the foregoing communication, we print it, in 


order to afford our contributors, if they so de-~ 


sire, an opportunity to explain the motives 
which actuate them in affixing their signatures 
to their ‘‘ effusions.” —£d., | 





ANNAH MORE Was a most charming and fas- 
cinating writer; that was what was the 
matter with Hannah. 


CASTLE GARDEN GREENHORN was discharged 
from his first situation as a restaurant waiter, 
the other day, for the insignificant reason that 
when a guest languidly asked for ‘‘ stuffed club,” 
he brought him a bologna sausage instead of 
spiced whiskey. 


Red-hot argument. 


PUCK. 


NO ROOM FOR APPEAL. 





I boun’ ter walk 





CoLoRED Youu (in foreground ). 
dis yer fence f'm one end ter de udder; dat chile yonder 
better git off fore he meets me / 

CoLorED Youtu (2 dackground ). — I'se walked roun’ 
two sides o’ de fiel’ now, an’ nuffin’ kain’t stop me; dat 
feller haf ter jump down an’ lemme git by! 

















































Physical violence. 








PUCKERINGS. 


HE FSQUIMAU RACE has been heard from at 

last. A recently returned traveler says that 
their fondness for icicles always leads them to 
take their drinks straight. 


ACCORDING TO VorarU« a bride is a ji-gam. 
We don’t know what groom is; but if they 
have n’t a name for.it yet, we suggest jim-gam. 


[JF THERE are any dwarfs in New England who 
propose to compete for the position offered 
in the Down East ad., which an enemy has clip- 
ped from an exchange and sent to us, we advise 
them to begin and keep up a steady diet of shot, 
lead pipe, window-weights, etc. 
W ANTED— MAN —To take the agency of our 


safes; size, 22x18x18 inches; weight 500 lbs. 


HEN SOLITAIRE is played with two packs of 
cards, the player is naturally obliged to 
do the double-shuffe. When the negro gets 
away with his neighbor’s hens and woodpile, he 
does the double-shuffle of joy in the bosom of 
his family. The small boy is sad to his boot- 
heels when, with the wind in his face, he has 
to shuffle the snow off a two-hundred-foot side- 
walk; and, when the Siamese twins stopped, they 
doubled-shuffed off the mortal coil. Shuffle- 
board — 
Here lie the bones of William Gerson, 
Who ’d tickle any risible; 
He offered Puck a pun in person, 
And joined the choir invisible, 


HE CLERGYMAN who is violently opposed to 

men working on Sunday looks through the 
papers on Monday, and feels sore and grievously 
offended if his sermon is not reviewed. 


HE RED five-dollar bills are now sometimes al- 
luded to as cases of scarlet iver. Cash! 


HEN A PRIZE-FIGHTER retires from the ring he 

should not belittle his manhood by opening 

a sample room. He should join the Stock Ex 
change. 


HE REAL CHARM Of a sleigh-ride is kept at 
home in the demijohn, 


NDER THE HAMMER — The Nail. Which 
nail? Why, your thumb nail, of course. 


SEE THE dawn’s first rosy kiss 
In the wan, white sail of day; 
I hear the snow-bird twitter his bliss 
In the plum-tree bare and gray; 
I see the sun jump up in his joy 
Like a big red jumping-jack, 
While the walk slips softly from under the boy, 
And measures him on his back. 


At this juncture the gate slowly swings open, and 
arbitrates the case fairly and impartially. 


PUCK. 


efters fe VIN Persons 


I. 


To a Younc Lapy wuo nas just REFUSED HER 
First Orrer oF Marriace. 


fy Dear Child: 

You are at present in a mixed condition of 
mind. You are certainly conscious of a great ela- 
tion, of the holy joy of triumph, of the sense that you are now fully in 
the sisterhood, so to phrase it, and able to meet any girl on equal terms. 
You have got there; age may come, and cruel Death with his sickle, and 
the zons of Eternity may roll away; but nothing can take back the fact that 
you might have married a man, and that you refused the chance. You 
may marry now, if the chance comes again, and no one can taunt you 
with the suggestion that your choice was dictated by the lack of a possi- 

ble alternative — save perpetual maidenhood. 

There is joy in all this; yet your joy is tempered by certain reflec- 
tions. You feel that you have been very cruel to the young man. You 
feel that you have caused him a great deal of suffering. You are not sure 
whether you ought not to have sacrificed your feelings, and accepted him, 
and gone through life bearing in your breast a hollow, yearning heart, and 
never letting on, like the women in the novels that women write. You 
are not even sure that the hollow heart, combined with a decent sort of 
man in the house, might not be better than a hollow heart going it alone 
for the next forty or fifty years, with only a parent, presumably mature and 
possibly ripe for the grave, to look to for seal-skin sacques and Easter hats. 

On the whole, you are in a whirl mentally. You do not know whether 
you are glad or sorry. That is, you know that you are glad; but you are 
not quite sure that you ought to be. 

Perhaps I can help you to come to an understanding with yourself. 
First of all, let me clear your mind about the young man. You have not 
blighted his fair youthful existence. Don’t think it. Young men are 
tough. If they were not, they would not last long under existing condi- 
tions of civilization, You have stirred him up, no doubt; you have proba- 
bly disarranged his digestion for a week or so; but before the sweet and 
subtle influences of the spring interpose, he will be back at his honest buck- 
wheat cakes. And if in your heart there yet lingers one faint and tender 
regret, it will be gone by Easter, when you will probably see him imper- 
sonating Mr. Johnsing at one end of the semi-circle in an amateur minstrel 
show. 

But, having relieved your mind on this point, I am regretfully obliged 
to lay the chill moist blanket of fact on your fervent fancy, and to tell 
you that you will do well not to indulge too freely in fond dreams of a 
golden future. 

You are quite right in assuming that it will be all over town ina day 
or two; that everybody will know that the young man has proposed to 
you, and that you have expressed your surprise and regret. You are quite 
right in assuming that every girl will wonder what he saw in you, and 
will say that the young man had a lucky escape. And you are quite right 
in assuming that every other young man in the town will believe, in the 
bottom of his heart, that the interview would have terminated in a differ- 
ent way had Ae been in the place of the rejected youth. 


IT WAS IN CENTRAL PARK. 
Brompron,—W hat the deuce is that man writing for? 
Carver.—’Sh! That ’s the great American novelist and 

critic. He’s getting materials for a Russian novel to down his 
friend Tolstoi! 


But let not this too much elate you. Young men are not the easy 
prey you think them, They are full of vanity and the spirit of sport. 
They will flock about you now, each one trying to win enough of your 
favor to attract the notice of the local gossips. And if you smile on any 
one of them to that extent, you will wake up one morning to find that 
you have been jilted for another girl with all the publicity that the young 
man can compass. You have no idea how much a successful movement 
of this sort adds to a young man’s social value in a small community. 

Remember, dear child, that a first proposal, if it is a good one, is apt 
to be followed by a lot of little cheap ones, Remember that time flies, 
Remember that the taste for acquiring scalps grows upon one. Remember 
—oh, remember! that while you are amassing futile conquests, there are 
little, plain freckled girls all around you, who, instead of wasting their 
energies in making up a long list of victims, are concentrating them on one 
object, grappling on a given man, and hanging to him with a settled de- 
termination that is absolutely certain to Jand him, sooner or later, in the 
jeweler’s shop, in front of the diamond ring-counter. 

Yours for promptness, 
G. Lang. 
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A BASHFUL PROPOSAL. 


Mr. Dacey.— Mary Ann! 

Miss Fiynn.— Pfwhat is it, Conn Dacey? 

Mr. Dacey.— Doan’ ye t’ink Father McGrath ud be get- 
tin’ lonesome wid th’ slathers 0’ funera/s he’s been havin’ at th’ 
choorch? 


MANY OF our millionaires are like poets — born, not made. 


HE VOLCANO appears to be nothing but an instance of absurd exaggera- 
tion of the principle of the pimple. 


R. MADISON sgucrr met Mr. Upson Downes, Sunday of 
last week, at about g a. Ms Mr. Downes appeared greatly 

fatigued. 

‘**Hello, Upson,” his friend hailed him: ‘‘ Been up seeing 
the eclipse?” 

**What clipshe?”’ inquired Mr. Downes, dre:.mily. 

‘Eclipse of the moon, of course.” 

“When ’sh ’at?” 

**Why, at ten o’clock last night.” 

“‘Sheem’d t’ me ’t wsh late,” said Mr. Downes, reflec- 
tively: ‘‘closh’n dre’fle early, now, Maddy.” 


N°. THAT CEILING in the capitol at Albany isn’t going to 
fall down on the heads of the legislators. We ’Il tell 
you just what it’s going to do. Some day, when there is no 
session, a nice, respectable party of tourists will be inspecting 
the building, and will go under that ceiling, and a great big 
ten-ton chunk of stone will come down and kill a decent 
citizen. 'That’s all the luck the people of New York State 
ever have. 


Wiseins Is loose again, fooling with earthquakes for 1904. Some day 
a long - suffering populace will give that man a dose of his own 
weather; and the populace will provide the weather. 





PUCK. 





ENTIRELY UNINTENTIONAL. 


Mama.—There! I told you that you would fall, Dolph! 
Dotrx.—Yes; but I did n’t mean to mind you! 


A SHORT ESSAY ON CHILDREN. 


ABIES ARE no longer considered good form in the best circles. That is, 
babies of one’s own. It is quite the thing to be manager or patron- 
ess of a Maternity Hospital, Foundling Asylum, or Infants’ Home; 

but a baby in the family is frowned upon by the leaders of fashion, who 
regard them as common, and relegate them to ministers, mechanics, and 
the middle classes, 

Any fashionable household possessing such an encumbrance, however, 
can temper the affliction by procuring a wet nurse and a dry nurse, and 
consigning the infant to this vce versa care. To keep the wet nurse from 
becoming a dry one, cases of beer, Bass’s ale and porter in the cellar will 
be found useful. The dry nurse should, 
if possible, be conducted on strictly pro- 
hibition principles; it is better for the 
child, With this treatment the baby, 
if it survives, is bound to outgrow baby- 
hood, and a society mother may go 
abroad, or out to Tuxedo, until such 
consummation be attained. 

Little girls are looked upon as rather 
swell than otherwise; if the baby grows 
into a female child, she can be dressed 
in Kate Greenaway, medizval, or some 
similar e¢ cetera costume, and may be 
shown occasionally at dessert, at the 
wedding of a relative, or may even alter- 
nate, once in awhile, at the carriage 
window —don’t leave the dog at home 
too often, however; he needs the airing. 

Boys are hopeless, They are nui- 
sances and enfants terribles until they 
go to college, when they become expen- 
sive and uninteresting. What society 
needs is a system of obliteration for 
boys from long clothes up to the time 
when a moustache and high hat pro- 
claim the coming fartz. After that 
they can not be too greatly encouraged 
and multiplied. 








THERE 1s a great deal of brotherly feel- 
ing about some journalists, About 
others there is not. The man who runs 
a patent-inside weekly out in Iowa is 
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HaT big “‘ bucket shop,” the Stock ( 
Exchange, 
Where options from hundreds to thou- 
sands range, 
Where the pious deacon can join the roll 
Without the least fear for his saintly soul, 
And even the ‘‘dominie”’ takes a chance 
When he gets a “tip” on a sure advance — 
From one of his flock, 
Of a certain stock 
That is going on like the hands of the clock — ) 
Is trade, not a game. 
Why, fie, for shame —! < 
These goody, goody ones, gamble, man? Pshaw! , 
They have the right, and they break no law, as 


{4 & ? 
But the wee little bucket shop over the way, YX 4 
Where the clerk goes in for a lighter play — dX 
Instead of thousands, a ten or a five 
He puts on some stock to see it thrive — 
Why, that is an outrage against all law! 
Between thousands and tens there’s a line to draw— 
A moneyed line, 
Which a big ‘‘combine” 
Can draw where it pleases, and not too fine. 
As when one O’Neil 
Made his appeal — 
Then later came Sharp, with his dollars, and won, 
While Jaehne went up like a shot from a gun. 


The car-driver breaks every ‘‘Sabbath” day, 
Yet the Christian rides to church that way; 
That sinner, the cook, will roast the meat, 
And the prayerful churchman will surely eat; 
Except in church, it is wrong to sing, 
And yet quite right for the bells to ring. 
To preach and pray — 
That must be play; 
For, surely, no parson would work that day! 
What is labor for one, 
For another is none — 
And it ’s queer such a difference there 
should be 
*Twixt tweedle-dum and tweedle- 
dee! 
Geoffrey. 


«c\\JE SHALL NEED about three tons 
more sulphur for pit 537,” said 
one of the subordinate devils, as he put 
his head into Satan’s private office, 
“and half a load of brimstone, and a 
new poker. There’s a tough consign- 
ment just sent down — two murderers, 
an anarchist, an incendiary, and a con- 
versational punster.” 

“Is he one of the kind that makes 
puns on people’s names?” asked the 
head of the establishment, meditatively, 

“Tes.” 

“Well,” said the chief: ‘‘I hate to 
waste sulphur, but I guess you can give 


him a pit all by himself.” 


EXAS TRAIN ROBBERS know how to 
dispurse the passengers. 


fairly spilling over with it, and signs him- IT LOOKED LIKE ONE, ANYWAY. 

self “‘yours fraternally,” every chance F : NEW YORK MAN advertises to restore 
he gets. The editor of the London Voice (from entrance ).— Say, friend, kin you tell me oil paintings; but the man who is 
Times, however, has n’t even a second- who’s runnin’ this elevator? I ’ve been waitin’ most an to restore umbrellas has not yet gone 


cousinly feeling for the Iowa man. hour, now, t’ go up ’n’ git a drink! 


into business, 
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OUR METROPOLITAN OPERA. 
It Comes High, but We Must Have It—It’s German, You know! 








UN. 


THE wor~p is so full of fun that 
it is a great wonder that anything 
thoroughly serious can remain so, 
It is perhaps owing to the fact 
that every one does not see the 
funny side of a thing. It is gener- 
ally considered that when a man 
is sold out by the sheriff it is a 
good joke. No doubt it is; but 
the man who is sold out, no matter 
how keen his appreciation of humor 
may be, can not see it. He is just 
as unconscious of the fun that fairly 
bristles and throbs in his fate, as though there was no fun at all in it. 

A man driving a pig along a road, with the rain beating in his face, is 
just as serious as another man painting a house in the sunshine could pos- 
sibly be. Even when the pig, gratifying some passing whim, winds the 
rope around his driver’s legs, and deposits him in the mud at full length, 
the man does n’t seem to realize that there is anything of a comic nature 
in it. To him it is not mirth-provoking; it is simply provoking. And the 
chances are that the man driving the pig would never know anything about 
the ludicrous side of his position, if it were not for the cyclones of laugh- 
ter that reach him from all sides. 










Even a circus clown does not know how funny if 
he is. He is so accustomed to being called a sad, Me, 
funereal person, that after awhile he believes it to Yip PEN < 
be a fair description of him. And then he utters the / daa Rel) 


same witticisms so often that he sees nothing funny in 
them, and believes, when his hearers laugh, that they are 
really guying him. 

But there is lots of fun in the old circus clown, 
though the clown does n’t know it. The fun is not 
in his pictured tights, his painted face, or his 
queer antics. It is in the fact than an able- 
bodied man of ordinary intelligence can go 
through such a performance in cold blood 
daily, and make a handsome living out of 
the yokels and other inferior people who 
laugh at him and think he is a fool. 

We all are not gitted with an insight 

into the mysteries of fun. There is, no doubt, 
a great deal of fun in a game of cricket, which 
lasts two days and ends in a score of 714 to 
227 runs; but we will admit that we can not 
see any fun in it at all, outside of the red- 
bearded Englishman tripping over the h’s he 
drops at every step he takes toward the club- 
house for some shandygaff. 

We never could see any fun in listening 
to such a play as “‘Camille.” Perhaps there 
is lots of fun in it; but the best part of it, 
we think, is between the acts. Women cry 
over it, and think they are having lots of 
fun; a woman can get more solid fun out of 
tears than a man can out of a saddle-horse. 
That is probably the reason she is hysterical. 

If she can not get all the finery she wants, 
she can stay at home and cry herself into a 
state of rapture over her fate. 

It would be very queer if our ideas of 
fun should change. Every period of life has 
its peculiar idea of fun. A baby is amused 
with blocks, a young man with a canoe, a 
middle-aged man with a good dinner, and an old bald-headed man with 
pictures of variety actresses. 

Now, suppose our ideas should all change as to what constitutes fun. 
How queer it would be to see the white-haired man sitting out on the side- 
walk making mud-pies, and the infant waking up in the middle of the 
night and squalling for the picture of Violet Grenadine, the serio-comique, 

It would be very funny to see a,lot of babies going down town to at- 
tend directors’ meetings of insurance companies for the customary V. and 
their toothless grandfathers staying at home to chew on spools and rubber 
rings, in the hope of getting a few new teeth to enable them to eat some- 
thing harder than farina. 

We once heard of a hard-working young man who became enamored 
of a millionaire’s daughter. He thought it would be spendid fun to go 
riding around on her father’s horses, and to live in her father’s country 
home in the summer, and his city home in the winter. 

It used to make him laugh way down to the boots to hear what his 
friends said about him and his mercenary match. He could stand their 
laughter, because he was going to laugh last; and he knew that the ulti- 
mate laugher was the laugher from Laughville. 

So, after he made them all miserable by telling them of his prospects, 
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HE MAKES US VERY TIRED. 
Weaquir.— Looks like snow, does n’t it? 
You or I.—Why, man, it’s snowing now! 
WeEauit.—I know; but it Zooks like snow, doesn’t it? 
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he married the daughter of the millionaire; and in three weeks the mil- 
lionaire failed and was penniless; and the hard-working young man had to 
work about eight times as hard to support his wife’s family. And, although 
he was intelligent, he could see no fun in his fate. But his friends could, 
for the fun was there as plain as day. R. K. M. 


THE MUSIC-SOUL. 


Sometimes it is borne in upon us that the musician is the meanest of 
the beasts of the field, and ought to crawl on his belly for a sign, We 
have just been reading Mendelssohn’s letters in Scrner’s Monthly, and 
we note that Mr. Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, in the course of some six 
or seven brief communications, manages to say something nasty about every 
one of the following list of brother musicians: Ries, Aloys Schmidt, Hiller, 
Guhr, Herz, Neukomn, Reissiger, Heller, Auber, Chopin, Cherubini, Ber- 
lioz and Liszt. That sounds like the muster-roll of a Second Avenue An- 
archist group, does n’t it? Now, what would people say of a literary man 
who has had not a good word for any of his colleagues? What would they 
think of an artist who should go around back-capping every other reputa- 
ble painter? With two exceptions, Mr. Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy does 
not seem to have been satisfied with anybody’s music but his own, He 
praises Handel; but Handel had been underground just seventy-five years 
when these letters were written, and there was a reasonable certainty that 
he would not get up and enter into the field of active competition. Of 
living men, he professes a high admiration for Ignaz Mescheles alone. By 
the way, have we remembered, anywhere in these few brief remarks, to 
mention the fact that the letters were written to Moscheles? 


inn HICAGO PEOPLE, Who have heard Josef Hofmann, say 
ann Mm that he is real cute. 
IAG A LANAI 
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| is IRST IN THE HEARTS OF HIS COUNTRYMEN — The 


D Green Goods Man. 





HE paTRioT O’Brien has served out his 

term of imprisonment, and now wears 
the trousers of freedom. Gill, M. P., may 
now relax his nervous strain and give his flut- 
tering heart a rest. 


Wi S ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 


‘There is a good deal of poetry about 
St. Valentine’s day,”’ said one Harlem woman 
to another. 

“Yes, there ’s a good deal more of it 
about than there ought to be. I’ve received 
twenty-seven of the slurs that must have cost 
fully a cent apiece!” and her nose went up 
until it touched her bang. 


HE OLD-FASHIONED Coasting sleds are still 
holding their own. It is also noticed 
that the young men who ride on these sleds 
are doing the same. . 
«« AN ECLIPSE of the moon at night al- 
ways seems to me more or less wasted, 
George,”’ she said, as she thoughtfully brushed 
the powder from his shoulder: ‘‘the sun 
does n’t happen to do an act this month, 

does it?” 

a 

NCLE DANA seems to think that the Demo- 
cratic Party is a stock concern, and 
that he owns a controlling interest. 






THe RIGHT BOWER — Home. 


A GRACEFUL EVASION. 


Mr. HAMPTON RHOADES, ( Editor of 
the Newport News, taking notes at the 
hotel hop).—1 should like, Miss Hoe, 
a little description of your dress — 

Miss IpA Hor. —Oh, I ’d be 
ashamed to have you describe this old 
My trunks have n’t got in yet 
Can’t you sort of 


thing 
from Cincinnatta. 
avoid particulars—say ‘‘ Miss Hoe’s 
toilette was, as usual, a jim-dandy ” — 






or some little generality of that sort? . ie: or 
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——_—-@ Grover-G.t your tamp of tuck— 
Burns the pure oil of honest pluck; 








In these bal ou 'd find = you can not fill 


¥ you rattle *round. 
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Your progress great gives evidence 
You have the Light of Common-Sense, 










To its rhyme and rhythm your 
gay heart gocs, 

Till you can’t believe that the 
world speaks prose — 

And why? Well, no one but 

Dolly knows. 









Old Charles and 


And the neighbors oo oeePe keep snar 
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“Fiddle, 
And the Anti-Poverty tune, 
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; - And little Ingalls his Val- © 
. cee wah speak: -1 Poor old Benjamin crew so! —I won- | ‘ 
. It sometimes is a dangerons thing — der how they could do so— YF , xz ; 
the lion’s tail to tweak; ; r ind, ”° iggle | ¥O i 
+H— But since your bravest efforts are __ They left him behind, ‘ou may stretch, you may wre fis Wee hacen) See a 
l - ¥ 20 feeble and 20 he it : And he can’t even fv ik your a if you wil _ SED BS, NS, SEM gt ee ert 
ou’ a one i e Crusoe. A . : ieee ‘ 
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 e 
To SAMANTHY ANN. 
Ef you'll conie daown tu School, an 
peek i * the windy, - 
Ill show you thet old beau of yourn a-sparkin’ 
with Melindy. 
An’ then, ef him an’ her will kind 0’ peek omé 
thru’ the windy, 
I ‘ll show ’em sparkin’ that ’ll put a green mould 
on Melindy. 


J, Ottmann. Lith. pvex asusame. » ¥. 
VALENTINES SOCIAL AND POLITICAL. 
If You Don’t See What You Waut, Ask for It. 














To THE ToBOGGAN Boy. 

Sit still, brave youth, and 

let her slide; 

For now is the gay leap 
year, 

Your girl, if Cupid be her 

guide, © 

Will give you the proper 

steer. 
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; ohn has made a pretty statue — rtgage on your pa: 

In trying to carry the weight of Johnay, keep it for your tomb — But ify ’ freshers J. G. BLE ~ 

party | vite crushed — obody is looking at you Where will ose that mortgage, 
pill Chandler 's quite Oo’ arty Or your Boom. Siete _ Poor party be? 

and he = do so much ~— Sold out, See 1884.) 
Since gb + he’s able, T 

this Bill should be 











ON WITH THE DANCE. 
O Maid of the Kirmess! I pledge 
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You have the Light of Common-Sense. 
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To ANOTHER LITTLE MAN. 
There was a little man, 


' ‘And he had a little gold, 
. And he thought the leading 


lady he would 
Wed, wed, wed! 


= So he tried his little plan, 


But got beautifully sold, 
For now his gold and 
he are naught but 

Led, lead — led! 
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- To A BEGINNER. 


This is your valentine Num- 
ber One, 
The valentine under 
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To its rhyme and rhythm your 
gay heart Ss, 
Till you can’t believe that the 
world speaks prose — 
And why? Well, no one but 
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‘WHE NEXT SPEECH OF SENATOR FRYE. y | 





Overheard by W. A. Croffut, during Rehearsal. 

To arms! My countrymen, to arms! 
task herculean 

To nag our neighbors of the North, whose noses 
are cerulean; 

They execute the treaty still by sending Captain Jackerill 

To irritate our crews that cruise for codfish-balls and mackerel. 

That treaty we repudiate! We brag of our supremacy, 

And Bayard shall not risk it with his offer of diplomacy. 

Trot out the ships our party built — defences of futurity — 

A hundred million dollars’ worth of naval insecurity! 

Impulsive Jingo Jim was my precursor and progenitor, 

And I am now, I kinder guess, the leading Yankee Senator. 
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It is no 





The patriots are under arms — at Wallagossaquegamook, 

At Neddick, Pataquangomis, Piscataquis and Peggamook. 
The wild Skowhegan fusileers and Allequash artillery 

Will put the peaceful President and Bayard in a pillory 

For calling a Commission to negotiate a settlement 

Without a previous appeal to iron-clad and battlement. 

For Codfish, as a corner-stone, sustains the Nation’s unity, 
And claims the life-blood of the whole American community. 
Minerva, Goddess of the Gore, was my remote progenitor, 
And I am now, I calkilate, the leading Yankee Senator. 


List to the battle-cry of Maine! The heros of Achockamoc 

Salute the hosts of Musquacook, the yeomen of Pamgockamock, 
While Schoodic, Maddawaska, Agamenticus and Cacapon, 
Chimpassadoo, and all the ports that cruisers make attack upon, 
Unfurl the flag of ‘‘ Bait or Blood!” from Kennebec to Gloucester, 

To sear the orbs of Salisbury and Chamberlain and Fos-es-ter, 

On one side ‘* Gore and Greenbacks!” on one,‘‘ Revenge and Revenue!” 
And ‘‘ Woe to him who wins our cause by any peaceful avenue!” 

For I am the next British war’s immediate progenitor, 

And people mostly reckon me the leading Yankee Senator. 


To every man in mighty Maine ’t were worth a shilling any day, 
To seize Quebec and Halifax, and wage a war with Canada. 
We ’d guard Passamaquoddy and picket Cheputnaticook, 

Build fortresses at Tannahick, Cacomgamoc and Chattacook, 
Prohibit every foreign fish, and take the opportunity 

To organize a Codfish Trust, and swing it with impunity; 

A ‘‘Mackerel Combine” we ’d launch —a jobber incorporeal — 
And then send up the prices on all products piscatorial. 

Old Pactolus, the affluent, was my remote progenitor, 

And I am now, they all remark, the thrifty Yankee Senator. 
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THE MARCH OF CIVILIZATION. 
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THE NEW GAME IN FRANCE. 
_ Introduced by Messrs, Kilrain and Smith. 


Mons. Parpanette (who has just received a socker in ihe 
belt region).—Ah, ha, a blow! Meet me at Versailles, sir, at 
sunrise! 


Mons. Stcarp.— Pardon, Monsieur. It was by accident 


I gave you the r-r-rebuff. 


Unfurl the flag and beat the drum! First fight and then negotiate, 
Or we shall have to eat the crow rebellious Nova Scotia ate. 
Recruits are crowding to the shore, and thousands have n’t any bunt. 
From Macknaquack, Segadahoc, Sebasticook and Kennebunk, 

From Lake Mooslacmaguntic, Chattaquan and Passadumkeag, 
Sagundahoc and Sysladobsis, Moose and Mattawumkeag, 

Demanding higher tariffs; losses make ’em quite hysterical, 

For profit is the aim of life, but honor is chimerical. 

O Jingo Jim, the Reckless, was my patron and progenitor, 

And I am now, I kinder guess, the leading Yankee Senator! 


TrOppe 


SoutH Sea Istanp Cuter.— Now, my dear fellow, it’s no use bringing out those beads and bits of looking-glass and tin knives; 


we ’re done with all that. 


If you ’ve got any lawn-tennis sets, or amateur photographic outfits, we might trade with you; but don’t 


detain us long, as our Browning Club meets at three, and we ’re a little late already! 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





s. v. P.—Space forbids us to give you ‘‘a compre- 
’ hensive survey of all the latest ideas, novelties, and 
movements of the fashion world;” but in passing we will ob- 
serve that the nattiest thing for shrouds is momze cloth; 
that the Vatican has been memorialized not to interdict 
nun’s veiling from figuring in trousseaux; that watered silk 
is just the goods for yachting suits; that stationery is violet- 
tinted and cream-scented for a change; that society winks 
at bloated sleeves, and is being educated up to the ragged- 


op edge handkerchief. 


OUNG MATRON.—As your Sa//e a manger is upholstered 

in Gobelin blue, your tea gown should be of some 

yellow tint, for complimentary contrast; but, as the heliotrope gown 

has been bought, you would best invite ladies who happen to have buff 
gowns, or load down your table with cheese and oranges. 





penetore.—The movement to discountenance the use of birds’ wings 

in bonnets has failed. The Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Audubon Society 

accepted ostrich-tips from the modistes, and merely passed resolutions de- 
nouncing crewel embroidery. 


ATERFAMILIAS.—A durable hat for Reginald could be made by tele- 

scoping the hemispheres of an uninflated foot-ball, while Algernon 

would be appropriately clad in a jacket of cocoa-matting, with trousers of 
corrugated iron to match. 


RS, SALLY LUNN.— Moderate floral decorations for the table are always 

in good taste; but your critic is right. —The mound of growing celery 

was an extravagance, and your use of potted flowers at each plate for sou- 
venirs was ill-advised. 


GATHA B, w.—‘‘ What is meant by ‘the principle of congruity’ in 
dress?”? We suppose the fashion journals refer to the propriety of 
associating, for instance, a Redingote with undressed kids, etc. 


ILLIAM HENRY.—“‘ Will the father of a young lady about to be mar- 
ried pay for the wedding invitations?” As you fail to mention 
names, we can only refer you to Bradstreet or Dun. 


NEZ.—T he combination you mention is exquisite; but the fabrics are 
very heavy. To avoid further weight, have the yoke of the dress 
made of light ash, poplar, or bamboo. 


ROVIDENT MILLINER.— No, indeed! There will be no demand for Leg- 
horns in the spring. ‘Trousers will still be worn so large that gentle- 
men can get into them very easily. 


ynTHIa.—‘‘ My handsome black silk received three long, diagonal 
rents in a recent runaway accident; what should I do?” Go on the 
stage as ‘‘A Heroine in Rags.” 


TELLA.—As you go in for symbolism in dress, it strikes us that the best 
material for your tobogganing costume would be split zephyr. 


V, DE v.—We are unable to give your trade-mark a “‘ heraldic touch;”’ 
* so order your tantivy without waiting upon us further. 


INNIE G.— It is impossible for us to say how low your corsage should 
be cut. The clothes-line is as variable as an isothermal. 


epora.— Ladies of fashion still affect the Sara Bernhardt girdle; none 
are genuine without the cow-hide attached, 
Eureka Bendall. 
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FASHION NOTES. 
Specially Reported for Mrs, Puck. 


GoOSE-FLESH Is now fashionably worn at the hour of lighting the 
kitchen fire. 
* 


% * 
Bikys ake no longer stylish — save, indeed, the rich gull — whose 
** quills”? awake perennial longing in the feminine breast. 
a 
* 
GOWNS WITH necks V-shaped at back and U-shaped in front have W. 
X. Y. Z. & trains, with the front half of the alphabet yet to hear 


from. 
* 
* *k 
SLEEVES, IT Is said, have a tendency to grow longer, and there is a 
well-founded suspicion that by spring they will be visible to the 
naked eye. 
+ ™ ok 
ITTLE SILVER PRETZELS make tasteful and appropriate favors for the 
german. 





“HE MIXED THOSE PAPERS UP.” 


Jos Lotr (who has dropped in to see how his valentine 
hit tt off).—Why, what a beauty! 
who thinks the world of you. 

Miss Viotetr Sapotio.—There ’s no doubt of it. 


You must have somebody 


A pawn 
ticket for five dollars stuck between the leaves, and a cost mark 
for the same amount on the back page, are very convincing 
evidences that the sender is n’t selfish. 





UNDER THE 
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bie TEaPoT was blooming with roses, 

The cups and the saucers were blue; 

Antique were the chairs and the table — 
Her teagown, however, was new, 


Exe 


heSntine canto 
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It seemed like a vision of China: 

I saw quaintest birds green and brown, 
And yellow and crimson and olive, 

With lilies mixed up on her gown, 


INFLUENCE OF TEA. 


IV. 

With her, through the loveliest bowers, 
In fancy I lazily strayed — 

We lived in a vine-covered chalet, 
And doves in the mulberry swayed. 


Il. v. 

The sun fell asleep in her tresses, 
Her face was a flowerful song; 

The sugar grew sweet in her fingers 
That poured the delicious Oolong. 


The skies were a delicate turquoise, 
The fields with lush roses were red; 
The trees were all blooming with lanterns, 
The birds sang till darkness was fled. 


IU. vi. 
I tell you, the beauties of China 
And all other regions unfurl 
In your vision, when sipping sweet Oolong 
With a lovely Fifth Avenue girl. 
K. EK. M. 





AN IDEA FOR THE LADIES. 


ow THaT the high hats are lowered, and it is whispered that the bustle 
N is on the wane, the world waits to see what new vagary of the gen- 
tler dex will give employment to the pens of the paragraphers. 

The idea of patches suggests itself as novel and pleasing to the present 
age. Fancy takes a thousand flights at the mere prospect. In these zs- 
thetic days it would be as a new art. How bewitching would the fair 
creatures appear,with an artistic, one-legged crane on the left cheek, or 
a roguish little picture of Puck situated near a dimpled chin! 

There would be a nice choice in styles; while one might patth with 
reproductions of the figures on old Egyptian vases, another would use 
graceful outlines copied from Watteau. The patching might even serve as 
an index of the mind. Women of intellectual attainments would show off 
their knowledge and research with scenes from History and the Classics; 
others, with keen perceptions of the beautiful, would impress the ever- 
varied forms of nature into diversified service with silhouettes of the fa- 
mous masterpieces. of Art. Frivolous, empty-headed creatures would be 
known by their inability to do more than copy others, or to cut outa 
round spot for themselves. 

Patches might, therefore, be of much service in the selection of a 
wife, were it not that ‘‘ Artist-Patchers” would soon undertake to patch 
the unimaginative, in quaint and original designs, to suit the supposed 
tastes of eligible young men. During the coming political campaign, patri- 
otic women might have neat little portraits of their favorite candidates 
patched on the forehead or cheek, wherever they were most becoming. 
Engaged girls might do the same thing with the pictures of their lovers, 
at any time. 

In fact, patches might have various signs and meanings in the language 
of love. Professional flirts could thus, by an ingenious and interchange- 
able system of patch telegraphy, keep up a lively communication with sev- 
eral admirers at the same time. 

Many improvements and developments of this fashion will readily 
occur to womankind; and, with these few hints as a starter, we let the sug- 
gestion loose upon a waiting world. 


OMAN’S INHUMANITY to man_ makes 
countless thousands mourn. 


WHY MR. SANTLEY CEASED CALLING. 


Miss Betta.— Do you know, Mr. Sant- 
ley, that faces always set me thinking? 
Sant Ley (softly).— Do they, Miss Bel- 
la? Of what does mine make you think? 
Miss Betta (dreamily).— Of a wo- 
man’s argument. 
SantLey (7usinuatingly).— Is it so 
winning, then? 
Miss Betta.— Oh, it is n’t that. It’s because there ’s 
no reason in it! 


IT GOT THERE. 


Hostess.— Let me help you to some more salad, Mrs. Newcomb. 
Mrs. Newcoms.— Just a little, please. ( Thoughtfully.) 1 wish 


you would let me copy some of your recipes; all mine are so rich. 


HEN YoU SEE a man wheeling a baby carriage, you may know that 
the baby it contains is his first one. 


ETHEL’S JOKE. 


Boston, Nov. 24, 1887. 
EAR PUCK: 
D I have a little joke. 


picture with it. 


Will you accept it? Please put in a good 


Some Dirrerence. 


Lirtte Girt.— Oh, Mama, that man is deaf; see his ear-trumpet! 
Mama.— Oh, sh! he ’Il hear you! 
Truly yours, 
ErHet BricHaM. 
9 years old. 


/ % glee 


Puck Orrice, New York, Feb. 8, 1888. 
EAR ETHEL: 
Here is the picture which Mr. Taylor has drawn. We trust you 
will like it as much as we like your little joke. 


Your affectionate friend, 
Puck. 
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IN THE HIGH OOURT OF JUSTIOE.—Gosnell v. Durrant—On Jan. 28, 1887, Mr. Justice Chitty granted a Perpetua) 
Injunction with costs, restraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from Infringing Messrs. John Gosnell and Co.’s 
Registered Trade Mark, CHERRY BLOSSOM 


1o SS ada - Samples worth $1.50, te. Lines not | ri j 
ssamicnseusevces PICKINGS FROM PUCK—FOURTH CROP 


MONTE C RIST oO An Inexhaustible Mine of Mirth and Clean Cut Fun, ‘Twenty-five Cents; by mail, ‘Thirty Cents, 


WH ISK E y PICKINGS FROM Puck, Crops One, Two, Three and Four, by mail, to one address, $1.00. 
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nice, eae BEEEEA ts OLAVoR. |_ Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, New York. 
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| CATARRH ™ iver curedty tueereatderman | HEWITT'S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS fox sale by 
CHILDS & co Remedy. Sample pkze. and book for | Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 
89. 4cts.instamps. E. H. MEDICAL CO., East Hampton,Conn. 460 146—150 Nassau Street, New York. 94 


543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. | 


Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly - . ; 
filled. Send for price-list. | = E Db PE NWN had 
= & 


D X, 'Y) | (H. Hewitt’s Patent—America, 295,395: Britain, 429.) 
The most important improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced. For writing in every position—never scratch 
nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or professional writing. 
7 Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. uy an assorted sample box for 23 cents, and choose a pen to suit your hand. 
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@dvertised Remedies be the must efficacious . ss HOLDER: 
suitable for his particular complaint, should at once pro- : SS Se $= a | 
Sere eae tT will’ be sent gratie on applicetion to De —— 5 
e ce. ser 4 

RIGHTER'S Publish. Office, 8, Broadway, NEW YORIG THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS” NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 


or 1, Railway Place, Fenchurch Street, 489 COMFORTABLE GRIP, PRICE 5, 15 & 20 CENTS. TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 
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MRS. PUCK’S ADVICE. 


What to Get First. 

Sisters, let me talk to you, The thing you need most 
in your lovely establishments is something that will make 
you sure of deeping them, isn’t it? Well, you won’t do 
it if your husband dies and leaves nothing. You know it 

won't be fat picking fur you decorating pottery, or mak- 
ing shirts, or even calling on friends for help. 


Now, suppose he puts a nice little fortune where fe | 


can’t get at it, and yo can, if he stops earning forever ? 
or where doth can have it just about when the boys want 
to go to college, and the girls to where the nicest young 
men will see them and feel their knees begin to tremble? 

Then you need n’t worry about falling off a steeple on 


to a pile of rocks: the policy makes a soft cushion only | 





| 
| 
| 
| 


part way down; the boys can have a start, and the girls | j 


a chance, and yo some decent comfort, 


IIow can he do it? Bless you, ‘THE TRAVELERS, of | 


Hartford, Conn, is run to enable men to do that very 
thing, at a cost that would hardly cripple a hod-carrier, 
and with a rock-bound security that makes the Andes 
blush at their own weakness. If he wants to pile up pro- 
tection for both, it will insure him against death by acci- 
dent, with a good weekly indemnity while he is disabled 
from work, at a rate comparable only to a Dakota ther- 
mometer in January. If he wants to get the money back 
himself, the Company practically gives him the insurance 
for nothing, pays him 4 per cent. compound interest on 
the money he pays in premiums, and returns him at the 
end of the term much more than he has paid in. The 
greediest of men can’t ask better terms than that, can 
he ? And is he doing his decent duty by you if he does n’t 
snap at it? 

One tiing more: don’t let him fool away his cash on 
concerns that have no money, and can’t pay you a cent 
till they have passed around the hat and collected it from 
a lot of other people, and are in consequence always 
liable to go to pieces when a big claim comes due, and 
which pay, on the average, less than 20 cents on the dol- 
lar. You had better have xo policy than one that you 
can’t bet on, and which leaves you an anxious heart, and 
will probably leave you penniless. Don’t let him be 
gulled by talk about ¢* cheapness.” A thing that you can’t 
get afier you have paid for it, is n’t cheap at half a cent. 

Tue TRAVELERS has about $10,000,000 of resources, 
nearly $2,000,000 surplus above all its debts, and over 
half a million is cash in bank; so that it could pay a 
$500,000 loss in one day, and $1,900,000 in a few days, 
without closing its doors. It has lived nearly a quarter 
of a century, has paid back to its policy-holders nearly 
fifteen millions of dol ars, and pays them $4,500 a day 
straight through every year at present. Make him bear in 
mind the good old moral: ¢¢ Insure in THE TRAVELERS.” 


Raby Royal “Sex.” 


MONTHS AGO HENRI 





ABOU THORLE ABELE’S 
(RED CHAMPAGNE) WAS FOR 
OFFERED IN THE NEW YORK 


TO-DAY AT EVERY FIRST- 


RUBY ROYAL “SEC” 
FIRST TIME 
IT IS KEPT 
CLASS HOTEL RESTAURANT. SO RAPID A 
SUCCESS IS THE BEST EVIDENCE OF THE MERITS 
OF THE WINE, 


THE 
MARKET. 
AND 





Plays; Tableaux; Pantomimes; 
Charades; Selections for Pub- 


AMATEUR 
‘THEATRICALS! Cinticiie'feet™® Be; 


DeWITT, Publisher, No, 33 Rose 8St., New York. 














| page $3. Bogen! size $8, Newspaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 

fate IT ] directions. Send 2 stamps for catalogue 
Q Pres 


type, cards, &c. to factory, 
gE 


We KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 
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LIEBIG COMPANY’ 7 





EXTRACT of MEAT 


and insist upon no other being substituted for it. 


B.—G@enuine only with fac-simile of 
"ae ae? gy signature in BLUE INK 


across labe 
Sold by ication, Grocers and Druggists. 








PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 





| ‘Ten Cents. 


PUCK. 


Lirerary. 

Mrs, Stuyvesant (07 a wistt to Boston, and 
addressing little James Henry Concorp, four 
years old).—And when are you going to write a 
book, my little Bostonian? 

James Henry Concorp (gravely).—I have 
not yet decided. Probably not until something 
definite has been agreed upon in regard to an In- 
ternational Copyright Law. — Boston Sunday 
Courter. 

No matter how drunk a man, or how dark the 


| night is, he never tries to take two steps more 


after he has reached the top of the stairs. One 


is sufficient.— Ottawa (Kan.) Local News. 








THE CELEBRATED 


bala we 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


e [LADEL HIA, PA. s 
iy} Pp cA Ao! 19 Chestnut St 





Cc GAG 9. ILL. bash Avenue. 
NFR cisco, ra N i Union Club B’d’g. 
BAL Crim MD., 7 N’ Charles St. Ss 











PEARS’ SOAP. 





‘Reg? Copyright’ 





PEARS’ SOAP has received 15 International Awards. — Sale Universal. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY, NO. VII. 
OUR FOREICN FELLOW-CITIZENS. 


Of all Newsdealers, 


By mail, to any address, on receipt of price, Ten Cents. 


Puck’s Liprary, Nos, 1, 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6, by mail, to one address, Fifty Cents. 
Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, NEW YORK. 





























INFANTILE 
Skin & Scalp 


DISEASES 
cured by: 


CuTicURA 
Remedies. 


OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, disfigur- 
ing, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 
with loss of hair, from hiaey to old age, the CuricurA REME- 
pigs are infallible. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exqui- 
site Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuricurA ResOLVENT, the 
new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form of skin and blood 
diseases, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RkE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, MAss. 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.’’ 





- Baby’s Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by <@@ 
“es 


CuTIcuRA Soar. 


Slocum’s School of Shorthand. 
257 Washington St., BUFFALO, N. Y. 


This is the largest and most successful school of the kind in the 
United States. 
of charge. 

Private instruction, by the proprietor, an official stenographer 
of over twenty years’ experience. 

Write for circulars to 


135 WM. H. SLOCUM, Buffalo, N. Y. 
MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
nae with 0; —— in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, DRS. MINOR, Woop, REV. FRANCIS B. —— 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N. Y. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, Jrepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
191 21 State St. Chicago. 


GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ. 


35th Annual Masquerade Ball, 


METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, 
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 91H, 1888. 


Tickets, ¢10, admitting page and one lady. [Additional 
lady’s ticket, $3.] Can be had by introduction of: 


uLius HoFFMANN - - - - 13 Broadway. 
Vm. ViGELIuS - - - - 175 Pearl Street. 
CONSTANTIN SCHMIDT - - 33 Broad Street. 
Emit UnGer- - - - - - 50 Park Place. 
Epwarp Uut- - - N. Y. Staats-Zeitung. 
— von GLAHN - - - - 54 Bond Street. 

ICHARD H. Apams, 11 & 13 E. 4th Street. 
H. C. F. Kocn, Cor. 2oth Street and 6th Ave. 
Witnerm & GragF - - - 1141 Broadway. 

Reserved Seats in Dress Circle and T ickets of Weateans STEIN- 
way, 111 East 14th Street. 


For CATARRH, ASTHMA, CONSUMPTION. 


Used the same as an ordinary 
Pillow, and only at night. No 
, pipes or tubes. Perfectly safe 

the most delicate. The medi- 
cine is breathed in, not swal- 
owed, and goes right to the 
diseased parts of the air-pas- 
sages, from the nostrils to the 
bottom of the lungs. From the 





Kipney Parns, Backache ial Weakness cured by Cutt- 
cuRA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, an instantaneous pain-subdu- 
ing plaster. 25c. 

















tion is less. The care is sure, 
~ and reasonably rap 


THE PILLOW-INHALER co., 76 
1520 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 
BRANCH OFFICE: 25 East 14th Street, New Work. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEKKMAN STREKT. } New Work. 








BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. 


AT@FOLKS® 





using ** Anmti-Oorpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
month, They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
| fall. Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa, 








A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 15 





very graduate has had a situation secured free | 


| will be Grand Harem Scarem and Sublime Cheek | 


| Chicago and Louis- 








PUCK. 
Where Trey Lanpep. 


lars to people, I see. 
Business Rivat.— Um — yes, 
small lot last night. 


I sent out a 


floor where people get their letters.”— Omaha 
World. 


A new york broker has written a comic opera 
which he calls “‘ The Jolly Students.” For the 


| sake of realism, one scene should show the jolly 


students hitching a mule to the professor’s desk 

in the recitation room.—Norrzstown Herald. 
Housexeerer. — No, taking off the duty on 

carpet wool will not increase the tacks on car- 


| pets. They will be put down with swear words 


and a tack hammer as usual.— Boston Commer- 
ctal Bulletin. 


Barnum says that the cost of keeping an ele- | 


phant averages about $1.64 a day. The cost of 
seeing the elephant runs all the way from o up 
to $10,000, we ’ve been told. — Norrzstown 
Herald. 


Tue Sultan of Turkey is trying to get Ameri- | 
can capitalists to build railroads in that country, | 


and the first thing the old man knows Jay Gould 


of the entire Ottoman territory.— Washington 
Critic. 





A shilling, a quarter, or 25 pennies will buy a bottle of Dr. Bull’s 
Cough Syrup. 

We know whereof we speak when we say Salvation Oil de- 
stroys pain. Price, 25 cents. 


TO FERD. HIRSCH 


I see the smoke flowers light and blue 
Against the ceiling curled, 

And know the fragrant Henry Clay 
Blooms all around the world. 


Oh, all the things that end in smoke 
I know would be more gay 

If they would end in smoke like this 
That ends my Henry Clay. 








STYLO & FOUNTAIN PENS, fat. Sees: 


wanted. Fountain a, fitted with best quality Gold Pen. 
Stylo $1; Founpein, Ot, and up 
J. ULLRICH & Co., 106 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


$75 


Take the 


a Month and expenses to agents. New goods. 
Samples free. J. F. HILL, Augusta, Maine. 











Cincinnati, and all winter cities of Flo- 





rida and —— the South. 
67 E. O. McCormick, Gen. Pass. Agent, Chicago. 
THE OVERLAND EXPRESS 


by the 


CHICAGO & NORTHWESTERN RAILWAY, 


connecting with fastest trains on Union and Central Pacific, is the 
most attractive transcontinental service ever offered the public. 
Individuals or excursion parties will realize the highest degree 
of comfort by using this route. 
For full details address, 


E. P. WILSON, 
' NEW LINE TO CHEYENNE. 


The new extension of the Burlington Route 
to Cheyenne, Wyoming Ter., having been com- 
pleted, the C. B. & Q. R. R. is now running a 
through sleeping-car trom Chicago to Cheyenne, 
via Omaha, leaving Chicago daily at noon on 
‘The Burlington’s Number One” fast train. 
For tickets apply to any railroad coupon ticket 
agent, or address Paut Morton, General Pas- 
senger and Ticket Agent C. B. & Q. R. R., 
Chicago, Ill. 190 


G.P.A.,C.&N. W. Ry. » Cilongo. 











How did you find it out? | 
“IT saw them scattered around the post-office 
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A PAIR OF SHOES COSTING TEN DOLLARS 


. . | is a good thing, but a pair of James Means’ $4 
Newsparer ApverTiseR.— Been sending circu- | : 


Shoes and six extra dollars in your pocket are 


| better. These shoes are sold by wide-awake re- 


tailers in all parts of the country. 
You can not afford to do without them. 


JAMES MEANS’ 






THE 
Ask for the James —_ VERY BEST 
leans $2 Shoe for Boys MADE. 


Shoes from our celebrated oy! are sold by the best retailers through- 
out the United states, and we will place them easily within your reach in 
any State or Territory if you will send us a postal card, 


| JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 





‘HORTHAND, thoroughly cone 


________by Mail or Persona 
ITUATIONS PROCURED for upils when competent. 


TENOGRAPHERS furnished 


men 








without charge for my services. 


YCLOSTYLES, Best Machine for 


Circular Letters. 


y ALIGRAPHS, Ps Seri METEN 


W. G. CHAFFEE, Oswego, N.Y. 





118 
Send for circ’s. 


BINNEY BRoOos’ 
Straight 
spre p 
SPECIAL Cuts 
are the Finest High-class Cigarettes. 
Packages of 
Latest English, White-Caps, Full Dress. 
SPECIAL FAVOURS, 
(Club size.) 
KINNEY TOBACCO CO., Su Successor, New York, 


“IDEAL FELT TOOTH POLISHER” 18 POLIGHERS is 
HORSEY MFG. CO. UTICA.N.Y. CLASES) E 
* 


—— Goxen 28% 
= —HANDSONY CLOER a6 ie awe 
@ EACH POLISHER LASTS 10 DAYS, HOLDER IMPERISHABLE. & 


Perfee'ly p. lished teeth, entirely freed from tartar, a guar- 
anteed result from its continued use EK . Raynor, D., 
Utica, writes: ‘* Every week's continued use adds beaut to 
my teeth and makes one Jess groan from a dentist’s ¢ habe? 


— Soenh 
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Constable K Co, 


SPRING STYLES. 


PRINTED LAINES. 


Self Colors in New Shades, the Newest 
and Freshest Styles in 


WOOL GOODS. 
a A> 19th ot. 


New York. 





CURES WHERE ALL EL 


AILS. un 
Best Cough Syrup, 2 hay ame 208. Use Fy 
“ in time. 


nN ~ 
CONSUMPTION n 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Advice Free How equ e ght and cur 
by the only eure method ° 8 a tna Dieta d pm tnnd oe 
y. New Treatise. wit Inst; 
sent in plain oaated envelope for 6 — How te Act, 
Address E. K. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York. 


EPPS’S. 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
FOF ShLers} THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, — HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representative for the United States, 
2 BurtinG Sip, New York. 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 


LA ROSA 
anp EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 








The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 





Hh SHAVING 
NN SOAP, 


Uh So 42: 
famous for its rich 
soothing and lasting 
lather and is the favor- 


i 


Kut’ 


, 





Tue thermometer is getting pretty well run 
down this weather.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 

Tue 7ranscript speaks of the turtle as taking 
a “‘leading part at dinners.” We thought he gen- 
erally appeared as a supe.—Boston Commercial 
Bulletin. 





FROM THE HOME 


OF THE FAMOUS 


TOKAY WINES. 


What the Hungarian Trade Papers Say About Them. 


, 

Report of ARMIN VARNA/ to the President of the ‘‘ Tolcsva 
Association for Grape Culture and Wine Production.’’ (Copied 
from the number of November 28th, 1886, of the Magyar Kere- 
skedock Lapja, or, the ‘* Organ of the Hungarian Merchaats.’’) 


“©, . . Wehave to make mention of one /audadble 
exception among the purchasers of genuine Tokay Wines, 
and this is the firm of A. HELLER & CO., in Buda- 
Pesth and New York. The aforenamed world-renown- 
ed house, as in former years, spares no efforts to secure 
the best and purest qualities right here in the valleys of 
the Tokay Mountains, regardless of the prices asked by 
the growers. The Mew York Aranch of A. HELLER 
& CO. (A. Heller & Bro., 35 & 37 Broad Street, and 
307 & 309 E. 54th Street), Ly the way, deserves great 
credit for having popularized on the other side of the 
Atlantic the judgment and acknowledgement for genuine 
Tokay Wines and Aszu, and at the same time opening a 
market for these articles in the New World . . .” 

* ° * 
ZEMPLEN, the Official Gazette of the Local Government of 
the Province of Zemplén, speaks on the same subject as follows : 

«©, ,. . The judgment for genuine Tokay Wines is 


(Sermon No. 2.) 


~The Road to Ruin.” 
MADE A MILLION AND DIED INSANE. 


Nestor B. French, of Wichita, a prosperous 
farmer in asmall way. made the discovery some 
eighteen years ugo of a rich deposit of ore on 
land adjoining hisown. Taking his brother into 
partnership they poeseanes to develop the mine 
as far as their limited capital would rmit. 
Denver mining capitalists learning of the richness 
of the deposit made careful inquiry and examin- 
ation and finally bought the two brothers out,pay- 
ing $250,000 for all rights. French’s brother soon 
after died from exposure while crossing the 
mountains, and Nestor at once proceeded to Kan- 
sas City, where he began investing in real estate, 
and finally engaged in numerous money-making 
businesses. He worked day and night at his 
various schemes, taking scarcely time to eat or 
sleep. His wealth increased rapidly but the more 
he got the more he wanted, and he labored even 
moro zealously than formerly, sometimes laying 
awake all night pondering on and revolving new 
projects in his mind. 

In April of last year ptoms of mental failure 
became apparent, and it: less than six months 
Nestor B. French was in an insane asylum, where 
he died last Friday worth a million dollars.” — Zx- 
change. 

“*‘ What profiteth it a man though he 
gain the whole world yet lose his soul.?? 

The mind is really the soul, life or essence of 
the body, and this text may have had a double 
meaning. 

Thousands are laboring madly and impetuousl7 
along the same road. Behind them poverty, lL 2- 
fore them labor, study. scheming. Beyond them, 
almost staring them in the face, the Insane asy- 
lum or the grave. 

SCOTCH OATS ESSENCE 
and rest are their saviors, if they will but pause 
touseit. It isthe great Elixir of Life that will 
ow new strength, vigor and power into their weak 
ies and over-worked brains. Be Warned 
in Time. 





in America more general than in the capital of Hungary. Cc. WEIS 

During a period of ¢em years not nearly as great a quan- ie ; d 

tity of that noblest of wines has been shipped to Buda- a gr we v0 aig hay ar goon f 
Pesth, as the New York Branch of A. HELLER & CO. | § , 399 hee eg "hn. Se 
has imported yearly, and, what is more, they were ex- ; alker Street, and Vienna, Austria, Ster- 


i 7 7 ” ling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
clusively of prime quality and mellow old age. is aceon dokan. "Concer ben 
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— First Seas, Vienna, 
everywhere. 
| Bold by Ly dealers 
CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES. in drugs and notions, 
i gunature wil be sent by mail on 
i ee aM rece! pt of 15 cents in 
il it 8. 
The. B, Williams Co. 
Shaving Soap Special. 








ties, Glastonbury, ct 
by Pscx’s Pat. Improvep Cusnionep Dar 
Deums, Whispers heard distinctly. Com- 


Former!, ‘ 
Wiliams & To introduce our wonder- 
ful Self-operating Washing 
ll GIVE for 
fortable, invisible. Often successful in cases 


Machine, we wi CUR DEA 
’ TT the 
F3 O K E =f S R | E fo S di bl ml ted book and proofs Free. Address or call on 


ONE one. in every town. Best in the World. No 
F. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, Cor, 14th st., New York. Name this paper. 
The Oldest and Best of All 


labor or rubbing. SEND FOR ONE to the 
NATIONAL CO., 23 Dey Street, New York 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
LL. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


$1,000 REWARD! 


We offer $1000.00 Reward for a cough or throat 
trouble (last stages of disease excepted), which can 
not be relieved by a proper use of Dr. X. Stone’s 
Bronchial Wafers. Sample free. Address 

STONE MEDICINE CGO., Quincy, Ill. 


TAPE WORMS 


Removed in two nours. Permanent.Cure Guaranteed. Estab, 
lished 14 years. A. W. ALLEN, 604 Granp St., New York: 


Offer No. 170. 
FREE! — To MeErcCHANTs ONLY: A three - foot, 
French glass, oval-front Show Case. Address at once, 
R. W. TANsILL & Co., 55 State St., Chicago. 


**HOME EXERCISER’? of Brain Workers 
ond ne, Szee Giger’ Ladies, and Youths ; 
the Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium, Takes 
A but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scien- 
tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 
» “* Schools for 4 and Vocal Culture,” 16 East 
14th Street and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “ How 
to get Strong,” says of it: ‘ I never saw any 4°00 
other that I liked half as well.” 
























































Nine> Gold an First-Class Medals. 
1 


FETER F HEERING'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
*7ENERAL AGENT 
NEW YORK 





“HAMMOND” 








TYPEWRITER. 


LONDON AWARD, OCTOBER, 1887. 


“The best Typewriter for office work 
where speed is required ”” 


MECHANICS’ FAIR, BOSTON, 


DECEMBER, 1887. 
Awarded the only Gold Medal. 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO. 


77 Nassau Street, New York. 








206 La Salle St., Chicago. 300 Washington St., Boston. 
706 Olive St., St. Louis. 15 North Charles St., Baltimore. 
518 West Main St., Louisville. 


‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 
















Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 


No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





Sus-AGENCIEs. 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetchenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N. Y. 








We will give a Solid} 
Gold Watch anda 
Solid Gold Queen 

Fob Ch 


worth at retail. 
— the third a 

Gola Watch 1nd Chain worth S303 the _f 
fourth will receive an elegant solid gold 18k > 
Ring worth at retail $10, and each of the 

next 0, if there be so many correct answers, 

$1 Gold Piece. With your answer send 
15 two-cent stamps (39c.) forwhich wewill J 
send you Our Elegant Eastcr Package, con- 
tain'ng an elezant assortment of Easter Cards, 











PUCK. 


Many an ignorant man passes for tolerably 
smart, simply because he does n’t try to show off 
what he knows.— Ottawa (Kan.) Local News. 





BLAIR’S PILLS.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic 
Remedy. Oval Box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 17 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive 


and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, 
to all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, 
with full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by ad. 
dressing with stamp, naming this paper: 

W. A. Noyes, 749 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


GER TONIC 





PARKER'S G 








ies, 

distressing illsof the St Liversicid Deysand bowels 
are dragging thousands to the grave who would recover 
Itis new lifoaad streneth to the eset. eee 
reng’ ie aged. at 

gists Hiscox & Co., 163 William Street, N.Y. 


THE WASHBURN AMERICAN CU!TARS 
AND MANDOLINS 
















le. Warranted to standin any climate. Ask your dealer 
_. ,Jllustrated’Catalogue mailed free by the Manufacturers. 168 
LYON‘& HEALY 162 State St., Chi 
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ALMOST AS PALATABLE 
AS MILK. 
= The oil is so disguised that 
the most delicate stomach 
can take it without 
the slightest 
repugnance. 
Remarkable as 2 
FLESE PRODUCER. 
Persons gain rapidly 
ei £ while taking it. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION : 
Is acknowledged by numerous’ Physicians in the 
United States and many foreign countries to be the 
FINEST and BEST preparation of its class. 

— FOR THR CURE OF — 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGBS. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 


For Sale 
by all Druggists, 
























Birthday Cards, Sunday School Cards, Reward 
of Merit Cards, a finc assortment of Scrap Pic- 
tures,and our Sample Book of Newest Name 
Cards, This package would cost more than 
double this amount at any retailstore,andwe { 
hope you will send us orders for them when 
you see them, We guarantee satisfac. 
tion or money fefunded. Mention this paper, 


Address CONNECTICUT ART CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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No. |. “The National Game.” 
(Base-Ball.) 
“ 2.—“The Summer-Boarder.” 
“ 3.—“Just Dog.” 
“ 4. “Hayseed Hits.” 
“ 5. “The Funny Baby.” 


are simple, strong and easily used. 
| through them. 
without disturbing the rest. 


| States, on receipt of One Dollar. 


243 





Will always lie open, even when full, 
Price, Seventy-five Cents. 


387 





FALLCO 


P< 








PLASTERS have stood the 
test of over thirty years’ use, and have proved the best 
external remedy extant, They are the only genuine por- 
ous plasters, and imitations are not only lacking in the 
elements which make ALLCOCK?S so effectual, but are 
often harmful in their effects. 

When purchasing plasters ask for ALLCOCK?S ani 
let no explanation or solicitation induce you to accept a 
substitute, 


- 





DESIRABLE CLOTHS 
for 
WINTER WEAR. 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, TWEEDS, 


HOMESPUN, IRISH FRIEZES, 
CHINCHILLAS, FUR BEAVERS, ete. 


Overcoats to order from $78.00 
Business Suits ‘ , - 20.00. 
Dress ” * " - * =)% 25.00. 
Trousers ai ad - © « 6 5 00 


Wa Seiler 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
and 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


eS A 


DIA PALE 


{ " 
Wy INGLASS OR WOOD, 
ii} 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 








at FULLY 

i) BEST 

FOR SALE BY ALL 
“FIRST GLASS- 
GROCERS &|| 
DEALERS. 
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AY. 


W YORK OFFICE, 31 BROADW 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK 


Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are punched 


Allow any paper on file to be taken off 
By mail, to any part of the United 


Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, New York. 


“PUCK’S LIBRARY.” “ 


A Humorous Monthly Magazine. 
10 Cts. per Copy. . 


$1.00 per Year. 


6. —“‘ Sassiety.” 
7.—“ Our Foreign Fellow- 
Citizens.” 
“ 8.—“The Great American 
Boarding-House.’ 
““ 9.—“Freddy’s Slate.” 


“It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cents as you can out of Puck’s Lrprary.” 


— Peabody Reporter. 























FROM TWO POINTS OF VIEW. 
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DAVID B. 











